MY NAME |S RICH RIDER. 
ON EARTH, THEY USED 


TO CALL ME 
THE HUMAN ROCKET. 


OUT HERE IN 
SPACE, THEY JUST =] 
CALL ME-- 5 


I’M CORPSMAN 
mesaNade SEL araY 
pee FROM YOU BACK fe ear alts 
ON EARTH. Meee eal 
SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT ON 
THIS OLD 
JUNKER? 


" CORRECT. 


SHE WAS 
DISABLED BEFORE 
THE CANCERVERSE 

STRIKE. SHE NEVER MADE 
IT TO THE RIFT AND WAS 
LOST OR MAYBE 
SCUTTLED. WE’RE 


STILL SORTING mss 
IT OUT. 
WELL, WHAT Y 
AM LI DOING 


HERE? 


WE’RE TRYING 
TO RECOVER ALL 
THE DATA FROM THE 
SYSTEMS THAT WE CAN, 
AND AS WE’RE WORKING 
BACKWARDS WE FOUND 
A DISTRESS CALL 
LOGGED IN THE 
COMM SYSTEM. 


AS BEST 
WE GAN TELL, 
THIS CALL WAS 
LOGGED, BLIT NEVER 
A FORWARDED OR 
ACTED UPON. 
IT'S 
POSSIBLE 
THE CREW HAD 
ALREADY 
ABANDONED 


, OR 
THEY WERE 
P| ALREADY 


IM USING 
DENARIAN WHAT LITTLE 
ROBBIE RIDER POWER I HAVE 
TRANSMITTING IN. LEFT TO BOLINCE 
THE DARK. LHOPE ONE MESSAGE 
SOMEBODY IS TOWARD XANDAR 
RECEIVING ANP ANOTHER 
TOWARD 
EARTH. 


IT’S MY KID 
BROTHER. 


THE NOVA 
FORCE \s 
FADING. MY HELMET 
IS UNDAMAGED, SO 
I CAN ONLY CONCLUDE 
THAT SOMETHING IS 
TERRIBLY WRONG 
WITH THE FORCE 


I’M GOING 

TO TRY TO 

TUMP-START THE 
NOVA FORCE IF 


UNFORTUNATELY, 
THAT'S ALL THAT 
COULD BE 
RECOVERED AT 
THIS TIME. 


I THOUGHT MY 
BROTHER FLEW INTO 
THE CANCERVERSE 

WITH THE REST OF 
THE CORPS. 


I'D HAVE 
BEEN LOOKING 
FOR HIM ALL THIS 
TIME IF L HAD 
KNOWN HE WAS 
STILL OUT 
THERE. 


YEAH, WELL, 

WHEN YOUR ENTIRE 
PARAMILITARY 
PEACEKEEPING FORCE 
COMMITS A HUNDRED 
PERCENT OF THEIR FORCE 
TO A SUICIDE MISSION, 
THERE ARE BOUND TO 
BE SOME GAPS IN 
INTELLIGENCE. 


I PROMISED 
TO HELP YOU 
RE-BOOT THE 
NOVA CORPS, 
BUT-- 


I UNDERSTAND. 
YOU GOTTA GO. 
DO YOU KNOW 
WHERE TO 
LOOK? 


MY 
BROTHER HAS 
A BRAIN, I'M SURE 
HE’S GONE WHERE 
HE COULD BE THE 
MOST HELP. 


YOUVE 
NEVER BEEN 
TO THE OLD NOVA 
HOMEWORLD, 
HAVE YOU? 


THAT'S 
WHERE HE 
WOULD HAVE 
GONE TO TRY 
AND SUMP-START 
THE NOVA 
FORCE. 


AND 
THAT'S WHERE 
I’M GOING! 
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FRATERNITY. 


IT’S 
THE WORST 
. GIG IN THE 


TAKE 
ANYTHING THAT 
LOOKS RELATED _Y 
TO THE WORLEMIND -_ 
OR THE NOVA OUR NEW 
FORCE. FRIEND IS } 
BD awake. J 


THAT'S 
ALL THE 
INFORMATION 
YOU'LL GET 


FROM ME. AM 


WE SHALL 
SEE ABOUT 
THAT. THIS DEVICE 
|S WHAT YOU WOULD 
CALL A “SIMULATED 
REALITY.” IT WORKS 
FIRST BY DEPRIVING 
YOUR SENSES OF 
ANY STIMULI EXCEPT 
FOR WHAT WE 
PROGRAM FOR 
YOU. 


THE 
PRISONER |S 
READY FOR 
TRANSPORT. 


PRISONER 
RIDER: 
WHERE |S THE 
WORLDMIND?, 


\ 


} 


S LIFE 
Wff, vO YOU 
LIKE LIFE IN 
SPACEZ 


DO 
YOU PREFER 
ROMANCE 
STORIES BETTER 


ABOUT YOUR 
BROTHER? 


WHAT LAST 
MADE YOU 
LAUGH? 


DELIGHT AT 
FINDING ONE OF 
THE NOVA CORPS’ J 

BRIGHTEST 

MINDS. 


ILL BEM 
TICKET OFF THIS 
BACKWATER. 


YOU KNOW 
WHO I AM, 
BUT WHO ARE YOU 
WITHOUT THE 
NOVA CORPS? 
I HAVE A 
MULTI-DRIVE FILE 
ON YOUR BROTHER’S 
EXPLOITS, BUT ALMOST 
NOTHING ON YOU, 


EXCEPT FOR THAT 
BRAIN OF YOURS. 


I WA-WANTED 
TO BEA 
SCIENTIST. 


SHOULD 
HAVE REMAINED 
A SCIENTIST, 
ROBBIE. 


BUT THE 
WORLDMIND 
CHO-CHOSE 

ME. 


BUT NOW 
THE LIVING 
NOVA COMPUTER 
IS GONE. 


AND YOU... 
YOU'VE BEEN 
CHOSEN EOR 

ANOTHE| 

CALLING. 


CAN LET ME PUT 
THIS INQUISITOR BACK 
THIS IS ON YOUR HEAD, AND YOU 
YOUR NOVA ‘ CAN CONTINUE YOUR 
HELMET. YOU JOURNEY. PERHAPS... 
CAN DIE YOU WILL FIND 
WEARING IT ; REDEMPTION? 
RIGHT NOW... 


CHOOSE 
WHICH HELMET 
TO WEAR. 


ROBERT, NO 
ONE IS GOING 
TO KICK IN THAT 
DOOR AND TAKE 
YOU HOME. 


IT USED 
TO HAPPEN 
LIKE THAT... 


ROBBIE! 


I’M SUPPOSED 
TO BE SAVING MY 
KID BROTHER. 


ROBBIE WAS 
HERE. A LONG 
TIME AGO. 


I’M JUST 
TOO LATE. 
BUT THAT'S NOT * 
WHAT'S HAPPENING. ie rae 
AND I HAVE NO rs eS ’ 
ONE TO COMPLAIN (ees ae 
TO ABOUT IT. a 


I’M GOING 
TO SCOUT THE 


THEN MAYBE 
TAKE SOME 
PERSONAL TIME 
BEFORE I SEE 
YOU AGAIN. 


I’M NOT 
GIVING UP 
HOPE... 


ay 


REP 


« | “THAT ROBBIE IS 
STILL OUT THERE : 
SOMEWHERE.” : 


HOW LONG “ShyaS 
HAVE I BEEN Fe 

HERE WITH 
YOu? 


YOU'R 
RIGHT. L DON’T 
NEED THIS HELMET 
ANYMORE. 


ONCE AGAIN, 
IT'S TIME 
FOR YOU TO 
CHOOSE. 


BU-BUT 
I’M NOT 
SHIAR. 


NEITHER 
WAS I, 
ONCE. _NOW CHOOSE: 
DEATH AS ROBBIE 
RIDER, OR REBIRTH 
AS SOMEONE 
NEw. 


SOMEONE 
BETTER. 


WHATEVER 
YOU DECIDE 


WILL BE 
THE RIGHT 
ANSWER. 
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THAT IS 
Ne id 


OUR RANKS 
GROW STRONGER. 
YET WE MUST KEEP 
OUR ACTIONS HIDDEN 
FOR NOW--EVEN 
FROM THE 
EMPEROR. 


THE NOVA 
CORPS WAS WEAK. 
ITS POWER FLOWED 
FROM A SINGLE SOURCE, 
AND WHEN IT WAS 
DEPLETED, THE 
CORPS WITHERED. _. 


f- MISSION 


|S A SECRET ONE. 
THE SHI‘AR PEOPLE 
MAY NEVER EVEN 
KNOW OF YOUR 
SACRIFICES. 


7 THE RAPTORS 
WILL BE STRONGER. 
OUR POWER WILL BE 
DIVERSIFIED. WE WILL 
LIBERATE THE ANDROIDS, 
AND THEN WE WILL 
MARCH ACROSS THE 
GALAXY. 


TO DO 
THAT, WE MUST 
FIND WHAT IS 
MISSING. 


WE MUST 
POSSESS 
THE INFINITY 
STONES. 


NEGA-BANDS. ARMED j 
WITH THEM, TWILL [fy 
LEAD THE FIGHT TO / 

FIND THE é 


ONE HAS 
EVER DARED 
TO INTERRUPT 
ME WHEN L 
ADDRESS MY 
TALONS. 


YOU NEED 
NOT ASK FOR 
FORGIVENESS. 
PERHAPS MY RIGIDITY 
HAS LED TO 
WEAKNESS. _4 


: - 2 Mic’ FIND THE 
8 € Wl NEGA-BANDS, LET NONE 
¥, he dines: SUE TALON-R. | OPPOSE YOU IN 
= Wie 7 <—_ = . THIS QUEST. 
om (a 4 
i) ’ .y Ni 
- : AND DESTROY 


—s q EVERYTHING IN 
\ YOUR PATH. 


TO BE CONTINUED... 


